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showed that the shot had been mortal. Since the bear's head
was still erect, I gave him two more shots ;' whereupon my
" armed power " felt it their duty to open fire. When it
had, with some difficulty, been silenced, my bearhunter signed
.to me to go up and stepped out with Ms spear. I followed,
my loaded revolver ready. The bear, however, was already
done. My first shot had injured his spine, while the other
two had gone through the heart. There was general rejoicing
and congratulations rained in on me from all sides. 1 returned

, home iull of pride, to inform ray wife, my parents and my
grandfather of my first bear. The event was properly celebrated
at dinner that night.

During the next few days I shot two more bears, of which
one was killed under difficult conditions. He came over an
open level of snow towards the tree at the edge of the forest
by which I was standing, in the middle of a wildly yelping pack
of hounds, some of which had bitten themselves in firmly on
his neck just behind the ears. It was impossible to distinguish
which was bear and which was dog. As the hounds are very
valuable, and it was not possible to recognize the head of the
bear, which was half covered with snow, I did not dare to fire,
and the whole scrimmage came to within twenty paces of me.
When the bear caught sight of me, he turned like a 'flash,
and so gave me the opportunity of giving him a mortal wound
from behind, in a spot where there were no dogs, under which
he at once collapsed. The great hounds rushed at the wounded
animal from every, side, and it was a hard job to call them off
so that the skin should not be. damaged. As paced out, he
lay 35 feet from where 1 had- been standing. This time the
"armed power" had not intervened. For the rest, one of
the bears killed was a female, who left two cubs behind.
According to Russian custom, whoever shoots a female bear
must, take care of her young. 1 therefore took the two little
bears away with me and had them brought up in the Palace
at Potsdam, where for years to come- they provided my children
with amusement, and themselves with entertainment, by
nibbling off all the buttons they could, possibly reach,

,/ My loader, Rolling, told me much of what lie had seen in the
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